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SLOPER AT THE DERBY. 

_ _ “ Of course we all went down, as usual, on Bob’s Drag, and should have had a very enjoyable day but for Mr. Moses. Personally, I never thought very 
highly of Mr. Moses in his palmiest days, and after Wednesday’s experience, I have grave doubts as to whether Papa should associate with him at all. Poor 
Papa says that, in spite of what some people might call his ‘shortcomings,’ Mr. Moses is a man of very superior intellect, his only fault being that he is a bit 
ahead of the times. My feeling is, that he trades upon Papa’s repute and will finally disgrace the Family Escutcheon. But Papa knows best.’’—Toorsit. 


BUSINESS AND PLEASURE. OLD MOB. | 


—— / 
ONE day, in the latter end of March, 1686, a wealthy | d 
t 


Bristol jeweller was waited on by a respectably dressed | 
man, who was the bearer of melancholy tidings. He brought Lf 
bh hima letter from the jeweller’s sister-in-law, which ran K 
thus :— 

“DEAR BROTHER,—This comes to bring you the sorrow- 
ful news that you have lost the best of brothers, and I the 
kindest of husbands, at a time when we were in hopes of 
his Brewing better as the spring advanced, and continuing { 
with us at least one summer longer. He died this morning { 
about eleven o'clock, after he had kept his bed only three t 
days. I send so hastily to you that you may be here before \{ 
we pretare for the funeral, which was the desire of my dear 
husband, who informed me that he had made you the joint- | t 
executor with me. The will is in my hands, and I shall 
defer opening it until you arrive here. [I am too full of | } 
grief to add any more. The messenger, who isa very honest L 
man and a neighbour of mine, will inform you of such par- } 


ticulars as are needful. I employed a friend to write for 


me, which I desire you to excuse, for Iam not able to do it ! lf ) 
myself, nor, indeed, to dictate any more.” \' ofa 
Curiously enough the very same day, and nearly at the ) 
re pene vo pases : a, ha, ha! and Derby 2. But Mrs, Brown did not forget it, Oh, no! she 3. Brown arrived home abont 12 P.M. “ Been delayed seine aa that Aiba gies gevoller repereu VIC AEE ELL \ { ef 
nag SUhpawe co a, you don : you must come with us, was all there at the place of appointment, and so, after at business, eh 7" “ Yes, dearsh (hic).” Then the neigh- munication, a etter exactly a e it in all particulars, save { ) 
sit wn goes, forgetting, for the moment. he had — waiting about two hours, sue was not in the sweetest — hourhood resounded with hearty thwacks. and passers- the signature, was brought by another respectably dressed a P) ‘ 


Vomied to meet his wife that same afternvon, of tempers, by wondered why carpets were beaten so late at night, man to the house of the supposed defunct brother in i. | 


6 ee 


London. Both brothers had been a 'ong while ailiirg, so that the 
news, sudden as it was, was not,in either case, w holly unexpected ; 
and though the worthy tradesmen and their wives and families 
shed many tears, the accession of wealth they exch anticipated was 
no litth: comtort to them in this hour of bereavernent. Of one 
thing vou may be certain: the two res tably dressed messengers 
were treated with kindness, a rank and ate of the best 
when they had re what were last words of the dear 
departed. Perhaps all the mourners took more strong drink than, 
asa rule, they were used to—s ivrate, they t -ounder than 
their guests, who, though they departed early in the morning with 
loving messages to the two sisters-in-law, ¢ mtrived, during the 
night, to secure and make off with many hundreds of pounds’ worth 
of jewels, 

In all the hurry and confusion, eonsequent on procuring mourn- 
ing and settling their alfairs before starting on their journey—a 
serious undertaking in those days—the two brothers naturally 
neglected their shops, and the robberies that had been perpetrated 
were not duecovercd itil some days later, Atabout the same time 
each brother set out, and, oddly enough, put up the night in 
Newbury at an inn, which was the half-way hou ween the 
towns of London and Bristol, The London brother ived before 
the Bristol brother, and went to bed before the other came. The 
room, as was often Hease, led into another bedroom, and this 
being taken by the Bristol brother and a friend who accompanied 
him, they passed through the outer chamber to go to bed. Here, 
as they talked together, the London brother, in horror, recognized 
the voice of the departed relation he was about to help to bury. 

A short time later the London brother, wanting to feteh some- 
thing or other, and his bedroom candle being out, was going to 

ass through the Bristol brother's room, when the latter, beholdine 

im in his shirt in the moonlight, uttered a dismal ery and dived 
under the bed-clothes, where he remained trembling with fear till 
daybreak. Meanwhile, the London brother, having recognized the 
voice of the other defunet one, Hed back to his bed, and lay there 
in as pitiful a condition as that of his relative. When daylight at 
length arrived, the two ghosts dressed themselves as quickly as 
they could, and carefully avoided each other, to the astonishment 
and diversion of the other inmates of the inn, who, in the end, 
managed to confront them with each other, and bring about an 
explanation. Of the reason for the imposition they were, however, 
ignorant, until, reaching their respective homes, they learnt how 
cruelly they had been robbed by two notorious highwaymen, none 
other, indeed, than Tom Simpson, a/éas “Old Mob,” and_ Bill 
Davis, otherwise “The Golden Farmer,” who, having made them- 
selves minutely acquainted with the domestic affairs of the two 
brothers, concocted the scheme. 

* * * * * * 
“ And what was done to them?” asked Alexandry. 
“Por that and other particulars,” said Billiam, “see 
Nert week, A Highway Joker?” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~»— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY.” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped enrelope 
large cnongh to contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed. the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo, 


A HASHER.—Sorry you thought it so. Tt was really not 
intended as such.—l". STEEL.— Ves, they are all received. Wait 
patiently,.— 'vE. J. STANAWAY.—Compete in the “ Present 
Competition,” dear hoy.— STANLY ST. GO. HARVEY.—Acep up 
your pecker, old man; your turn will come in time, FERG 
‘Before the following Tucsday. Send ax many as you like 
INQUISITIVE.— Yes, many marriages hare taken place through 
* Matrimonial Agency.” We are continually receiving nieces 
of welding cake-—J. VAvxus.—Hulio! at it again? “Dont; 
you really will hare to be inv dif you qo onal this rate-— 
MARY STUTTER.— Execution not qood enough—T. C. EASTON 
Thanks; the song is ercellont—RBIcyciist.—It depends upon 
the peraun, Nome people begin at about fire years of age-—AN 
OLD Boozy PAL.— Vou are right as reqards our Cartovnist. We 
have compelled him to sign the pledge, BANNISTER.—.Vi, 
we don't. Sorry for mistake, “What is if 2——\W. SPINKs.— 
Thanks ; we will see what we can do,— WwW, F. COOPER.— Nothing 


A pen and ink sketch drawn by our 
Special Lunatic Artist. 


178 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 319.—The * Derby” Costume, 


j never lett it till it was quite 
extausted, 


comes amiss to A, SLOPER, Send for an elephant if you like -— 
A. TOONE.— You stand just the same chance, Changing your 
address makes no difference-—H. E. FLAY.—Judging by your 
wants, you are more than seven—A. B. C.—Apply to Stanley ; 
he isagreater authority on the subject than we i». 

———— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GALBERT DALZIEL, 
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y PAS Be eS: 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksctlers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
mo 


—£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren th 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its sirst like the Ag 


A SILLY OLD FRUMP NAMED COSTELLOE. 


Please write on Pvst-Cards only, and address— 
ZAEQ, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
we The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE HTH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—<——— 


“Wry don’t vou try some of this Perigord pie ¥ 
asked Softy. “No thank vou my tear!” said ee ge 
tat pie came asa presents from vouny Tsanes, and as he is my heir. 
why he may have puta little bit of poison in it! Will you have 
some more my tear!” es 2 

* 


Schoolmaster, Now, Master Sharpshins, what is the equator? 
Master Shar pashiirs, The letter O, sir. : 
Sehoolmaster. Wow is that? 
Master Sharpshins, Veeause it is a circle which divides the 
gl-o-be into equal parts, sir, +. %* 
a 


“ » CAN you read, my little man?" asked the City Missionary. 
“No,” curtly responded: young MeGooseley, Can you write 2" 
inquired the wood man. Not" wis: inthe terse re ply “Can 
you say your prayers 27 inte ed the goodie one, Not ones 
again ant ae tin MeGoe yoyonth, My cracions! What 
ean you do. then?" = Why. Ecan drink a pot of beer withot 

taking breath!” responded young MleGrooseles, realy sash 


Serumble, Dash it! skve 
Uuph! must turn my attent 
inventing a telescopic step ladder. 


 ——— 


Alice, Tsay, Ethel, here comes Harry and Will; let us make haste and slip 
our shoes and stockinzs off, and commence pad : 


ing in the water, 


“A monarch ? 
sign of the pub, called the *Crowu and 


(Saturday, June 7, 1890. 


“T FIND,” observed the Great One, thoughtfully, “that this early 
summer weather always heats my blood dreadfully. I can assure 
you that my skin's almost covered with a nettle-rash.” And 
McGooseley answered, kindly, * Well, that’s a good job anyhow, 
I'm pretty sure you're skin would be glad to be covered with any- 
thing new in place of those ventilating rags of yours ; better a new 
rash than an old coat you couldn't shake up half a dozen half- 
quartern loaves in without some of ‘em going through the holes.” 
And ALLY gave him such a freezing look that it would have turned 
a gallon of molten lead into half a peck of penny ices. 


* 
A VERY large smoke, a very small boy, 
Who can describe his ineffable joy ? 
The cigar’s half gone, | fear ‘twas too strong, 
For by the boy's face there seems something wrong, 
Five minutes later, alas and alack ! 
This poor little boy is laid on his back ; 
His weed is all gone, and so’s his dinner ; 
Don't he just look a chastened young sinner? 


* 

“OF course,” said Miss Birchytoff, M.A., the head of the great 
high school, “one has to keep a closer eye on girls than boys; but 
then this should never be noticed openly. Now, I always let my 
pupils practise with the music master, even when they're by them- 
selves, But then every girl hasan electric bell concealed in her 
back hair, which will be instantly rung by touching roughly the con- 
necting cord, which runs round her waist, and down each arm, and 
at the back of her neck. The result is that there's no chance for 


any flirting in my place.” ee 
* 


Smith. T say, Quaver, what do you consider is the most popular 
ir just now? 

Quarer, Well, really, it is a somewhat invidious distinction to 
draw, but, for my part, I should certainly say that it lies between 
Margate and Ramsgate. ae 

* 

“ AND be careful to keep away from the beach, dear, for fear you 
<hould meet with an accident,” said Mrs. Sharpshins to her youngest, 
who is going for aday to the seaside, “I should think that would 
lhe the best place that one could meet with an accident, mother, ' 
remarked the young one. “Why, my dear?” asked his mamma. 
“Why, because there's always a surge-on there.” 

s-* 


s 

Enaraver (to Apprentice). 1 say, young man, you've been chop- 
ping this block about awfully. a 

Apprentice, Making chops and steaks of it, sir. 

Engraver, Looks more like chops and mistakes to me. 

*-* 
* 

“1 poy’t think that you could have been so surprised in all your 
life. When he joined us at the picnic, | sat down flat on the grass 
and gave such a scream that it made the very lobster salad jump 
on the plates.” But her swell friend answered, ventiy, “ ssuirrined 
darling? why, last year, when | was bathing at Lroadstairs, a great 
crab came and nipped me so dreadfully that sitting down was out 
of the question, and I raised such a scream that they thought it 
was a siren foghorn signalling off the Goodwin Sands, and they 


actually brought out the hfeboat and launched it for a wreck!” 
* * 


* 
IF 1 have a weakness it is for a lass, 
And of this I] shall ne’er feel ashamed, 
And—wel!, yes, | au very fond of a glass. 
And 1 don’t think that I should be blamed. 


For I will maintain. both the lass and the glass 
Were placed in this world for our pleasure ; 
So Vil stick to the one, and Vother PI pass, 
While tu make love and drink I have leisure. 
* 

“An, old man, how de do?” exclaimed a masher on entering the 
editor's sanctum, [ve—er—got something so doocedly funny — 
er—don'teherknow, to tell you—er—that—er, it won't take more 
than three quarters of an hour to tell you, don'teherknow,  And— 
er—really, pon my word, when | heard it—er—I thought Tshe 
have died of lawrhter.”  * TL wish to Heaven you had f° reptied 
the overworked editor, thinking of the printer waiting for * more 
copy.” +t 


First London Postman. Did you see the picture of that there 
box that the City nobs gave Stanley to put the Freedom of the 
City in? Ttowasn't much of a size. 

Second London Postman, Humph? It wouldnt take a very big 
box to hold all the freedom there is in this blooming city, Look 


at us! es 
* 


WE came across Mrs. Clumberbump the other day, in a quiet 
private bar in a small pub, not a hundred miles from Fleet Street, 
enjoying a half-quartern of Old Tom all to herself.‘ Yes,” ob- 
served the old lady, “I suffers with fatuousness, you know ; and 
when I feels it a-comin’ on | hides myself away in this obscene 
corner and has a dropa gin; not as I should mind everybody bein’ 
consonant of it, for, thank Heaven, my character is unble: shable !” 

*= * 


* 
Young Sharpshins. 1 say, dad, how do they open those large 


dock gates that we saw, when going down the river the other day? 


Old Sharpshins, Why, with a quay, my son, to be sure. 
=z 


* 

“T TELT. you what, Harry; if you don’t leave off firing that 
dratted “ tive-and-six” air pistol at them there sparrers in the back 
vard, I'll come and give vou such a whatforing. as you won't cool 
down, not if you lies full length on the Wash-house stones fora 
twelvemonth.” “Lor, ma! whatan old hen and chickens you are! 
that ain't no air-pistol ; it's only Johnnie a-kissing of Susan in the 
summer house. He give me twopence to buy hokey-pokey w ith, if 
1 promised to eat it, while I sit on the lid of the dustbin far otf. 

* 


* 
How contrary are women! Even the best 

Hiding the ankles, exposing the chest ; 

Padding behind, till ‘tis all like a dummy, 

And lacing in front, as if they'd no tummy : 

Eat hearty at home, and when out only pick, 

As though it were proper to seem weak and sick. 

When the question's popped she's surprised—nothing less— 


And often says “No,” though she always means “ Yes. 
s- * 


* 

“Twas that bad.” said Jones, the senior clerk in the great tripe 
agency warehouse, “that I had to have eighteen gins and bitters 
before I could even get my breakfast down, and then it was : 
bloater sprinkled with cayenme and burnt black over a charcoal 
tire. covered with powdered sulphur.” “Ah! that’s nothing te 
me,” answered a dear brother Anat “7 was that shaky. that 
they had to put me ina straight waistcoat, to keep me still, before 
they could get half a dozen drops of brandy ito my threat. 
administered with a patent medicine spoon, That was something 
like, wasn’t it, you half-fried Kattir 2” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


—— 


The next picture offered to the readers of * AVY SLOPERS Tanr-Honrpay. 
an el panting bu MARCUS STONE, RA, ts a perrect gem, measuring zs 1 Xx 
22 in., in @ gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


All that has to be done is to mate ONF APPLICATION ONLY, by sending am 
Envelope with this announcement jnelosed, together with the Name and Abdresee 
the Applicant, any tune be: » Wh, 

Address-- Y SLOPE 
“TUR SL! 


ALL 8 ART UNION,” 


=e Tane, London. EC. 
%_* Las Licture is on View every £riduy uslernoun oetueen 6 pale and 6 pm. 


Saturday, June 7, 1890.] 
TOOTSIE A LA FRANQAISE. 


po 
You haven't got to take one Tootsie, and 
When | say ala Fran- 
gfaize, I 
Inean to 
indicate 
the cvay 
your Toot- 
sie behaved 
herself— 


THis is nota dish. 
add salt and pepper and chopped truttles, 


and the 
way you 
should, too 
—at the 
Freneh 
Exhibition 
und the 
E Wild East. 
— The Wild 


Eastiswhat 
Was recent- 
ly the Wild 
West, and 
is next 
year, when 
the Rus- 
sinn Ex- 
hibition 
opens, to 
be the Wild 
North. 
This is cal- 
culated to 
‘ 5 mess up 
\ Kok the map of 
. Quite Parisian, London a 
little bit, if 
we have to keep on altering the W. side into a lot of other letters, 
Whether the maidens Henry Mayhew wrote about are the same as 
the “Ouled Nayles,” now on show at Earl's Court, | can't rightly 
say; but they are wonderful to look upon, and wear much clothing of 
gaudy colour and fantastic form, suggestive of dress improvers out 
of place, Some of the girls, thouzh, are pretty enough, and all have 
tine eyes. The chieftain, Mr. Sheik Larbi-Ben Kess-Keas, is a noble 
figure of a man, and rides splendidly a beautiful Arab gee-gee ; and 
the black warriors or Touaregs are magniticent males, six feet high 
without their stockings. The performance, | should tell you, is a 
faithful illustration of * Life in A frica,”’ and the Encampment, with 
its surroundings and its tribes, with their rites and sports, their 
Arab horses, camels, four-horned goats, sheep, dogs, tents, imple- 
ments and weapons, constitute, | should say, the most picturesque 
and accurate representation of the “ Wild East ” ever presented, 
The Arab games of “Touch,” Arab boy races, a street row, a 
wedding proces- 
sion, and the 
pursuit, capture 
and punishment 
of a thief, as 
practised in 
those parts, are 
well worth see- 


ing, and make 
all as realistic as 
possible, There 
Is some fine 
scenery by M, 
Jdambon — from 


Faris, and be- 
sides this, you 
will find some 
Chasseurs d’Af- 
rique, and a 
Soothsayer — or 
Taleb from 
Wajji. 

Bat all is not 
wildness at the 


French Exhibi- 
tion, There are 
three compara- 
tively tame 
bands, though 
one is of the 
female _persua- 


sion, and wears 
cocked hats and 
possibly spurs ; but T could not see for certain. There is, of course, 
the Switchback railway, with a background of mountainous 
scenery superior to Nature, and there are the Champs Elysées, of 
which the same may be said ; and besides, there’s no horrid sea 
vovage to go through tirst to get there, A maze and a jungle may 
also be found, the tigers and snakes in the latter being warranted 
harmless—not deadly even if, when provoked, they bite. Nor must 
! omit to mention the Folies Bergéres and the Moorish and Tunisian 
Concerts,and the many pretty things for the good young maa to 
buy for you at the stalls. There is a picture gallery also, which 
oe is not quite as “French” as it might have been, Mrs, 
Grundy probably having hada few words to say upon the subject, 
and lastly, but not leastly, a live shilling table @héte of much merit, 
besides little dinners and luncheons nicely served @ la carte. In 
fact, if you go to the French Exhibition and do the right thing, 
you ought to enjoy your little selves very well indeed, 

As usual, I regret to say my unhappy surroundings made them- 
selves extreme- 
lv conspicuous, 
The — Switch- 
back — caused 
Ma to feel 

oorly. Poor 

‘a, as usual, 
made a donkey 
of himself, 1 
saw him inan 
outrageous 
costume—quite 
Pansian, he 
says—trying to 
converse in 
French — with 
two stupid 
English girls. 
Neither of 
them — under- 
stood each 
other, and the 
irls evidently 
ooked upon 
my parent as 
an escaped 
lunatic. — Billy 
overate himself 
at the table 
d’héte and 
went to sleep. 
The Dook en- 
; deavoured to 
hvnotise a dancing maiden. and cot “what for” from the maiden’s 
Betrothed. Lord Bob sulked, and T met a really very pleasant 
Frenchman, whe said some extremely pretty things, and all quite 
ive, too, Parole Whonneur, 


Aduiiring tue Chieftain, 


| 
| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cutout and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WatTCH 
COMPETITION. 


aw 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 7th, 1890. 
Name... 
Address 


THE 


Age 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) Eee erm, 
the “Half-Holiday" | 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening neat, June Wth, 9, “The Result of the Competition of 
May 3st, sv, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” fur 
June th, iyo, 


200th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 24th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


Age. 16 years, 


nearly 6 years, LONDON, 
2. rk, 12 Augustus Road, Hammersmith. Age, 24 years, 
its birth, LONDON, 


3. wRSKY Je 3 HUMPHREY, Clerk, 5 Providence Place, West End Lane, 
Kilburn. 21 years, Subseriber years, LONDON, 
4. CHARLES TAYLOR, Scholar, 12 Wel Cottages, Bourne Valley. Age, 
12 : + SKS, BOURNEMOUTH, 
5. TOM PRIE 21 Dyson Street, Sunbridge Road. Age, 
3X vears. Subseribor— 5 years, 21 weeks, BRADFORD. 
6. THOMAS WILKINS, Carpenter, 11 Drayton Road. Age, 45 years. Snb- 
seriber—trom eneement, CROYDON, 
7. FP. G. OLIVER, Gardener, 36 Winche!sea Street, Age, 35 years, Subseriber— 
since December, IXs4, DOVER. 


8 WILLIAM T. BARLOW, Miner, £2 Clarance Street. 
seriber—sinee Number 16, 


9 THOMAS JOHN LE COUTEUR, S 


Age, 57 years. Sub- 
HANLEY. 
ivitor’s Clerk, 10 Cheapside, St. Helier's, 
Ave, 21 years, Subscritwr——42 years, JERSEY. 
AM HENRY DAVIS, Apprentice, 12 Railway Terrace. Aye, 17 years. 
priber —sincee Number 1. LLANDILO, 
Railway Inspector, Midland Railway Station. 
—siuce December, 1885. MANTON, 


Iboy, Care + homas Jenkins, Pentrepoth. Age, 
14 year since August, 1Rx6, MORRISTON, 

13. GEO, W. *, Porter, | Parkstone Villas, Age, 23 years. Subseriber— 
since : NEWHAVEN, 

14. THOMAS PILGRIM, Clerk, Wellington House, Age, 19 years, Subseriber— 
since June, 1S54. OAKINGTON 


15. JOHN ORK, Clerk, 11 Ar-vle Street, 
11 months. 
16. ALBERT 
Street. A 
7, E,W. STOCKD: : 
Snubscriber— Christmas, 1885, 


Age, 30 years, Subscriber 5 vears, 
PAISLEY, 
James’ Cottage, Addington 
fmonths, RAMSGATE, 
3, Junior Clerk, 25° Ac ulphus Street. Age, 17 years. 
SEAHAM HARBOUR, 


Yr, Licensed Porter, St. 


18, THOMAS BARLOW, Insurance Azent, 7 Booth Street, Shaw Heath. Age, 
Subscriber. Number 1, STOCKPORT. 

19, LLNUTT, Supe wing Clerk, A.P.D., Orford Barracks. Age, 
39 years, Snbscriber—since May, 1X6, WARRINGTON, 

20. GEORGE COX, Compositor, 4 W yudbam Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—August, 1885, YEOVIL. 


5° ALLY regrets that in error Mr. G. TUNSTALL has been awarded a “ Sloper 
Watch” on two occasions. As he only requires one, we have sent the other to 


WILLIAM ANDREWS, Clerk, 8 Alan Road. Age, 20 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 13 weeks, IPSWICH. 


SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 85.—THE OLD M.P. 
ITE sat with elbows on his knees, 
Life drunk down to lowest lees : 
He was the oldest of M.P.s. 
As other members yelled “hear, hear!" 
His thoughts to this J think was near:— 


“Twas forty years and something more 
I first stood on the Commons tloor ; 
And, nothing loath, 

| took the oath, 

from honour's path have never swerved, 
My country’s honour well deserved, 


“He, he! I laugh, as well I may, 

To hear the gabble day by day. 

“Cabinets are formed and broke, 

Still the pauper wolfs his ‘toke’; 

Grent patriots are gone and dead, 

Their statues tower, sir, overhead, 
sut—still the workman lacks his bread, 

The rich are rich, the poor are pour, 

And want and hunger still will gnaw.’ 


“What is the good of suchas me?” 
Said to himself the old M.P. 
“Come, tell me what the end will be.” 


The answer came. That very noon 

Some Red Flag lads, to heg some boon, 
Were having quite a riot rare 

By dear good old Trafalgar Square, 

Our old M.P. was driving by, 

A brickbat struck him by the eve. 

‘Twas not the blow, but shock, they said; 
A month flew past, and he was dead. 


YVWouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Renefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOVER'S HALF-HOLIDAY," the sor- 
tices of a Grapholovist of great’ skill and talent have beon engazed. Readers 


desiring @ delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, | 


signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's vwn address), All letters must be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPE *RAPHOLOGIST," 
“THE SLOVERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 

Answers will he posted direct to the addresses qiren on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above reaulations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be yorwarded as 
early as possilie, 


| 
} “Wires 
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AT THE FRENCH EXHIBITION. 


* Let's go,” 
“Across the Chan- 
nel ora trip through 


France in tive 
minutes) quoted 
Lavi from the 


Senutiful ! 

Englandand West 
Brompton were left 
behind the minute 
they got through the 
turnstile, Lavinia 
crunched Freneh 
caramels and sipped 
French syrups 
through straws out- 
side miniature Pari- 
sian restaurants, and 
attracted the glances 
of theadmiring Gaul 
by her way of doing 
it. 

“Don't drive me 
too far, Lavvy.” 
pleaded young Pon- 
der. “I'm ot a pa- 
tient nature, but pa- 
tience don't last for 
ever.” 

“ Well, I'm sure!” 
said Lavvy, with a 
toss of her hat and 
feather, “as if look- 
ine did any harm!” 


Then she softened over 
—and murmured, “Nothing contd ever make 
Don't think it.” 

© You are too good, dear, 
darling, Mile'er be true 


George Ponder, 


aid young Ponder, 


LOST—A HEART! 


oe 


shall we go?" asked Lavinia. 
“tothe French Exhibition.” 


Sipped French syrups, 


to thee?” 


Quite poetical yonng Ponder eonld be 
it had got him firmly embraced on 


beamed from his eves a 
The little tiff was forgotten in th 
bonds, and each felt the better tor the lit 
“Let's vo and sce the pictures, Lavvy,” 
a strong jury of female matrons ‘as a-bin 


there's nothing improper.” 


Lavinia promptly agreed, with the secre 
was as well that no portraits of great rude u 
hung to distract the attention of 
of their sweethearts, and cause 

They saw the pictures and t 
said Lavvy ; “let's go and see 


Fascination. 


her third syrnp—the one with cognac in 


me false to you, 


“murmured George; “and need I say, 


when the fit took him, and 
this 
gazed upon the equally amorous Lavinia, 
1e welding of new lover's vows 
tle explosion, 

sail George. “T hears as 
selecting of them so as 


occasion, Sentiment 


t thought that perhaps it 
nder dressed females were 
good young men from the charms 
them to draw invidious comparisons. 
he panorama, and then, “ Dances !”" 
the dancing, 


dear.” 

They paid their 
shillings and took 
seats in the inclo- 
sure. The Arabs rat- 
tled their drums and 
squealed on their 
bone clarionets. A 
party of Algeri@ns 
stam ped and wattled 
and “ Yeh-heh’d!” 
through a war- 
dance. Then a band 
of women came out 
and threw off their 
veils and began, 

* Don't they throw 
themselves about a 
good deal, dear?” 
whispered Lavvy. 

“Lavvy,” Ponder 
returned, “no 
amount of throwing 
about of foreign or 
British limbs could 
detach my affections 
from their present 
rooting-place. Since 
we've come, let’s see 
it out.” 

“Tinkle - tinkle, 
Tattle - tat!” went 
the bells and coins 
on the dancers’ dres- 


ses, The swarthy skinned, black eved houri, who led the troupe, 
hounded and swung and whirled with uplifted brown, bare arms, 
She fixed her Oriental eyes on Ponder, 


“ Don’t you think it 
“Shall we get up and 
“Lavvy,” 


fidence in me to warrant your stopping 
ication of my own ‘art.” 
The Eastern beauty whirled nearer. 


the justifi 


Ponder, and be: 


ren 


go? 
returned Ponder, “if you do not feel sufficient con- 
, do not stop. 1 remain, for 


nasty snake,” as Lavvy said to herself, i 
He breathed hard and grew red about the 


still tixed on Ponder, 
ears, 


“Tm a-going, George, 


longer, that I sha‘n’t. 
“Lavvy,” rejoined 
Ponder, — absently, 
with his eyes still 
glued upon the now 
retreating form of 
the Egyptian 
beauty, “if it is 
decreed that mutual 
distrust is to sever 
us, letit beso. The 
‘air ring and the 
dozen of — pocket- 
handkerchiets you 
give me shall be re- 
turned with your 
letters to-morrow by 
1U A.M., punctual.” 
“There’s your 
ring, then.” Lavvy 
tossed it to him and 
burst out sobbing. 
Then she walked 


away, 
* * * 
“Come along.” 


said the policeman, 
“Ontat the turnstile 
with you!” 

“Oh, please, 
what's he done?” 
shrieked Lavvy, 
recognizing, under a 


ain't quite proper, dear?” whispered Lavvy. 


She paused in front of 
nto undulate her lovely form, * wriggling like a 
ndignantly. Her eyes were 


* burst out Lavvy. “IT sha'n’t stand it no 


That there gitl’s a perfect crocodile!” 


“What's he done?" 


broken hat-brim, and a torn Jacket, the features of Ponder. 


“Bin tryin’ to break in at 
replied the man of foree, 
They moved on 


Move on!” 


“This'll be 


the back of the Arab Settlement,” 
afine ora week, my man. 
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letter, 


No. 133.—Miss FANNY Moopy. 


“A nightingale in sweet disguise.” —The Dook Snook. 
“ My riches pour I at her feet.” Lord Bob. 


“Ob, would I were a bird, that I might fly to thee!" 
The Hon. Billy. 


SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


No. 50.—First dip of the Season. Taken, ‘midst many difficulties, by SLOPER'S 
instantaneous process. 


NO STRETCH OF IMAGINATION! 

| “ Aw—weally, no—such a staring cweatshaw.” “So he is, sir, you twigs it 

| like at once, sir; a bad-mannered hoss on occasion, but the fact is, sir, he 
don't often see a gentleman like you, and that’s why he's a-lookin’ so; but | 

knows, no real gentleman is ever surprised at anything, is he, sir?” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—THE DUKE OF PORTLAND. 


(1). Shortly before Derby Day A.’SLOPER called on the Duke of Portland, for 
the Eminent was anxious about a certain horse on which he had wagered the whole 
of his underclothing, thinking perhaps his lordship might know something, and 
would kindly impart it. “You are a judge of horsefiesh, Mr. SLOPER?” “I onght 
to be, my lord,” and A. SLOPER drew himself proudly up,“ I made a little fortune 
with the barrow in my younger days.” “The Barrow! Humph! peculiar name for 
a horse.—(2). By-the-by, then you can give me your opinion on the Demon, the latest 
addition to my stud, and which may be cla: like some wines, as curious, I fancy.” 
Then, turning to a groom, “ Bring him out, George.” And the Demon was brought 


(1). “Look here,” yelled the Elder, “sky-blue is the colour, ye ould weasel.” 
grinned like a hedgehog, and muttered, “Oh, yer grannie, oh!” 


And the Laird (2). That'll cool yer lug, yer yelpin’ heathin’,” roared the Elder, as he 
donsed the Laird. 
. SAAR ae 2 TS coe an tase 
SS 


| 


McNAB O’ THAT ILK; OR, COLOURING OUT THE KIRK. 


out.—(3). “Perhaps, Mr. SLOPER, you'd like to throw your leg over Lim. George. a 
jockey suit.” It was a proud moment for A. SLOPER, when Portland's duke, with 
his own hands, placed the jockey cap on his, A. 8.'s lofty brow.— (4). Subsequently 
the rest of A. SLOPER'S anatomy besides his leg was thrown over the Demon.—- 
(5). “Up again, ALLY !" cried his lordship, rattling the Eminent’s umbrella in hi< 
hat; “off we go.” Howtrue! Again remounting, the redoubtable horseman wit 
thoroughbred were photographed. “Seems to have taken quite a fancy to you, Mr. 
SLOPER; take him, he's yours.” [NOTICE.— The Demon, before being cut up, may be 
viewed, by card, at the Doys' Home, where he is stabled. By order, AS, 


(3). And continued, “ Discussions like this hev a bright effect 
on the speerits, but blue disna suit that little wasp’s nose. 
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4 < ie AS ae J _ 
—ge we fo) OF 
Bh 


ppt rg 


Dri 


Boy's -Paracl ige 


Covokie @ Botleic 
M i : 


wee» War Pac: 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


What did you think of my tip forthe Derby,eh? Romped home an easy winner, didn’t it——eh ? Victor, so I hear, Has been transformed into a Peer :—This Seaside Home for London boys Will fill 
what's that?) Saw no tip? r, dear! it was a kind of cryptogram, and I forgot to give the key. | their minds with heartfelt joys :—If the cook Robert would marry, I’mafraid he'll havetotarry :— 
How foolish of me! Let us Began orl apr eer more blunders :—Zhe policeman plunged into | The red skin braves the war path take, And quickly they their squaws forsake.—So the Prince of 
the tide, And saved the would-be suicide :—He left his first wife in the lurch, And led another bride | Collars is at last made a Peer? Well, good luck to him! I suppose that, after this important rise, 
tuchurch :—In many chapels, though absurd, Roars of laughter can now be heard :—Prince Albert 


= h 2 ha 
i 


his collars will be more stuck up than ever——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THE FRENCH FROGGERIES AGAIN. 


Kaugpicker (to Swell), Put this on my back, there's a good lad. 


i Alice, While you were upstairs, Flo, such a nice young, 
gentleman came in, and he made very eager inquiries after 


you. 
' Flo ( ly). Who was it ?—perhaps the Hon. Fitzmuff. 
ex 


Alice. Oh, no, dear, it was your dressmaker's collector. 
Here he comes again. [Flo fies. 


Fitzsnuff (who prides himseY upon his knowledye of French, determines to air it by asking the price of the 
drink tn the native tongue of the, as he thinks, French waiteress). Combyong, mademoiselle. THE NEW MUZZLING ACT. 

Waitress (quite English, you know.) Tl see if it’s ou, sir, yut I'm rather dyubtiul, as we've Lad such # run on “Never mind, guv'nor, if yer can't settle, let the tyke 
it to-night. Settle it, an’ I'll take ver name an’ address off the collar.’ 


Lady in foreground (with expression). Ob, if that w 
kid, wonldn't T gtre tee beans. : : Pade, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
A BIG BET! 


“A THOUSAND pounds to a penny that Signorina wins the 
Oaks!” were the words that startled the ears of everybody at 
Kpsom on Friday. Dukes and 
Earls, Duchesses and Count- 

. turned their heads in the 
direction of the voice, whieh 
eomed familiar to many pres 
sunt, While gentlemen, anxious 
tofollowin the tootsteps of the 
late Limented Mr. Jubilee Ben- 
yon dugyins, snilled the morn- 
ing air ominousty, The tempos 
rary anxiety was soon ended by 
ayentionnan. ina white hat with 
a black band, velling at the top 
of his voice the following tempt- 
ing offer:—Commencing with 
the “HALF-HOLIDAY ” for May 
Zithsentout the first: paragraph 
in Ally-Campane” from h 
week's paper, and keep the cut- 
tings by you until November 
lath, 1800, when you will have 
twenty-six im your possession, 
Then post the twenty-six cut- 
tinys, with your name and 
address, tu “Sloper’s £1,000 
Competition” “THE 
SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, 
FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
and look in the number for 
December 27th forthe name and 
Don't post any of the cuttings until you 


‘ 


address of the winner, 
have the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-IHOLI- 
DAY,” commencing May 2tth, and ending November Wsth, 1890, 


All competitors must send in by November 20th. Back numbers 


always in stock, s+ 
* 

THE public executioner in Greece does not have an altogether 
enjoyable time. He is looked upon by the entire community as a 
dishonoured and outlawed wretch whom anyone is free to torment 
or kill The last execution in Greece took place in 1881, when the 
Government was only successful after five vears’ search in securing 
the services of aman who had murdered his own wife, and who, 
fora free pardon, undertook to guillotine seventeen murderers many 
of whom had been kept in gaol until some oue could be found to 
accept the bloody oftice. ary 

« 


THE Duke of Clarence, or the collar and cuff masher, is about to 
become engaged, At least, so rumour has it. It is hoped that our 
some day future king will not look 
beyond these shores fora wife. The 
lady who is at present in question is 
certainly English, gut as she, unfortu- 
nately, happens to be related to the 
Prince, objections may be expected 
from the Queen. Ladies possessed of 
beauty are advised, whenever oppor- 
tunities occur of seeing the new duke, 
to make themselves us conspicuous 
as possible. + 

* 

AT a time like the present, when 
every twenty-four hours brings out 
as many new journals — most of 
which only exist by the wholesale 
theit of other people's brains — it 
will be interesting to the readers ot 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
to know that this is the 200th week of 
the “Watch Competition.” There 
are very few papers in existence that 
can honestly say that they have 
given 4,000 Watches away amongst 
their readers. * ¢ 


Ir the Prince of Wales is seriously 
thinking of quitting Marlborough 
House for good, as it is rumoured, 
and taking up his residence at Ken- 
sington Palace, the few ladies who, 
by Her Majesty's bounty, occupy 
apartments at the palace, would have to be provided for elsewhere, 
and that without delay. Perhaps Marlborough House might be 
utilised for the purpose. es 

* 


A RATHER costly hailstorm was that which occurred in Paris the 
other day, destroying over six thousand pounds worth of glass in 
the roof of the Spanish circus of the Rue Pergolese. 

.* 
* 

STILL they come! We thought that the Sloper Family were a 
whirlwind in themselves, but the Hon. Stewart Erskine and Mr. 
Herbert Vivian think differently, and are about producing a new 
weekly, entitled the Whirlwind. The subjects that the paper will 
chietly treat with are politics, history, religion, art, literature and 

hilosophy. So all classes of the community will be well cared 
or. The price will be ld. woe 
* 

UNDER the management of Mrs. Langtry, the popularity of the 
St. James’ Theatre seems to have wonderfully revived in public esti- 
mation, Esther San- 
draz has undoubt- 
edly caught on with 
plavgoers, and the 
probabilities are that 
in long and successful 
run is in store for 
the play. Mrs. Lang- 
try is supported by 
n strong company, 
whoall render excel- 
lent service; while 
she herself aston- 
ishes those who have 
not seen her during 
the last two or three 
years by giving a 
really powerful ren- 
dering of the difti- 
cult character of 
Esther. The scenery 
is excellent, and so 
are the dresses; in 
fact, everything is 
carried out in first 
class style. | 


* 

Mr. RUSSELL 
LOWELL, when re- 
siding in London as 
American Minister, 
is reported to have 
told Mr. Gladstone 
that the drunkenness of no city in the Union could compare in the 
least degree with the fearful manifestation of that vice. especially 
in women, which greeted his eves nightly in and around Victoria 
Street, where for some time he occupied a set of chambers. 


THE Rev. J. H. Wolfenden is evidently in great request in the 
matrimonial market. He was to have been married to a fair maid 
of Bolton, some few days ago; but, un- 
fortunately, when everything had been 
prepared—house furnished, ete., another 
lady turned up from Hull, the town where 
the Rey. gent. formerly held a curacy, 
and claimed him at once as her faithless 
swain, and this in spite of protestations 
on his part. A quarrel ensued, which 
seemed to have frightened the timid 
curite, and he has evidently sought safety 
iu tight. oe 

* 

THE New Sebright Musie Hall in the 
Hackney Road is) pretty lively in’ the 
quictest of quiet times, but lively would 
not describe the condition of things on 
Friday evening, May 23rd, when the 
Pioneer of Purity, accompanied by other 
members of the same order, weighed in 
to Mr. Belmont’s Wholesome Amusement 
Temple. The Gordon Riots are the only 
similar thing we can think of at the 
moment, So much for the popularity of 
A. SLOPER in the N.E, District. The enter- 
tainment did great credit to the manage- 
ment—in fact, a better bill couldn't be 
found anywhere. No wonder they call Bel- 
mount “ Barnum’s Beauty !”) Messrs. Hone 
and Hathol, Albert Weston,Will Mitcham, 
Maud Ross, The Three Castles, Flo Palmer, 
The Fordes, and Saker and Dice, at_the 
close of the evening, received the Emi- 
nent's Blessing, while Mr. George Belmont ‘ 
was presented with ALLY’S “ Certificate for Good Conduct, combined 
with Purity of Motive.” This last was a most impressive ceremony, 

** 
* 


THE total number of sovereigns struck in the Mint during 1889 
amounted to 7,500,700, No half-sovereigns were made last year, or 
in 1888, * * 

* 


HERE is a chance for fat men to get thin at last, In 
Americaa Dr. Salisbury recently invented a system which professed, 
at the same time, tocure the most sluggish digestion, and to reduce 
the largest weight. What recommends the system most is, you can 
eat under the Salisbury treatment practically as much as you like— 
it is not how much you eat, but what you eat, The system is 
worked by meat and hot water. You take a large quantity of hot 
water about an hour or an hour and a half before each meal; and 
at your meals you rigidly contine yourself to nothing else but meat. 
No potatoes, no cabbage, no asparagus, no bread ; but meat alone. 

*-* 
* 

DERBY Day has come and gone. Once again has the Sloperian 
tip romped home an easy winner, amid the plaudits of its delighted 
backers. Once again have 
the famous Downs been 
thronged with eager 
crowds anxious to wit- 
ness the most important 
of our classical races. 
Lord Scatteroof has 
tooled his drag, crowded 
with kindred spirits and 
spirited chorus _ girls, 
along the crowded road, 
followed at a convenient 
distance by the lowly 
barrow of that promising 
young coster, Bethna! 
Green Bounder. Yes 

in oy the Lala rd 
sharpers,the pick pockets 
and the : aig 
rea a plentiful har- 
vest, and Pnadreda of 
youthful idiots have im- 
prisonment forembezzle- 
ment staring them in the 
face. But no matter, the 
confidence of followers 
of the Sloperian stable 
has not been misplaced. ‘ 
Alexandry is released from training, and joy reigneth supreme in 
the Mildewed Mansion. ee 


= 
EVEN the boys in America have taken to carrying revolvers. 
Two youngsters, both under 15, employed at the Hote’ Gladstone, 
New York, quarrelled over a game at cards. The elder drew a six- 
shooter and shot his companion dead. 
-* 
~ 


MANy of our readers will remember an interesting little sketch, 
entitled, A Strange Story, by Richard Henry, which appeared in 
our “ CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” for 1889. The same author has now 
turned it into an amusing comedy, and it nightly precedes The 
Bungalow, at Toole’s Theatre. That it isa success goes without 
saying. The name of A. SLOPER has never been connected with 
failure. When the Crumbling Edifice lends his support to any- 
thing, be it pub., play or lamp-post, prosperity assuredly follows. 
The popularity of Adoption is therefore certain, Hurry up and 
see it for yourselves. *\* 


ALL concerned in the production of Cécile, the new ballet at the 
Empire Theatre, must be heartily congratulated on its enormous 
success. <A prettier ballet it 
would be difficult to conceive, 
plot, dresses and music being 
charming, the latter especially 
so. The scene opens in « Pari- 
sian schoolroom, where the 
scholars are busily engaged in 
their daily tasks, and we are here 
introduced tothe heroine, Signo- 
rina Giuri, who looks and dances 
charmingly. Thescene is changed 
to India, and here the climax 
of the ballet is reached, and the 
curtain finally descends midst 
tumultuous applause. Mdile. 
Bettina de Sortis, and Signor 
Albertieri, as well as Signorina 
Giuri, render excellent service, 
and are repeatedly encored for 
their graceful evolutions. 


* 

EXTREME measures have been 
taken by the Russian Govern- 
ment against adulteration of 
food. Persons convicted of this 
offence will be liable toa fine of 
300 roubles (£48), orto imprisons 
ment for three months, For ase- 
cond offence these penalties will 
be doubled, and a third convic- 
tion is severer still, entailing, as it 
does, the loss of civil and political rights. Mr. Bright's doctrine of 
careat emptor evidently finds no favour in the eyes of the Czar. 
Our own “free and enlightened” island might, perhaps, take a 
hint from this despotic couutry, 


TERI Share Oy 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 14TH, 1890, 
——— 

8th June, 1723.—This day, the first Agricultural Society in 
Great Britain was established at Edinburgh, At this meeting, the 
Duke of Hamilton proposed and carried a resolution against drink- 
ing foreign liquors, “so that thereby the distilling of our grain 
might be encouraged, and the great sums annually sent to France 
for brandy, generally smuggled, might be kept at home.” From 
this time it became a point of honour to drink only home made 
whisky, which gradually became so popular, that it has ever since 
been looked upon as the national drink, 

Sth June, 1866.—Planché, the dramatist, who was this day 
created Somerset Herald, says an acquaintance of his, who 
frequently visited Ireland, and generally stopped and dined at the 
same hotel in Dublin, on his arrival one dey perceived a paper 
wafered on the Jooking-wlass in the coffee room, with the following 
notice written: “Strangers are particularly requested not to give 
any money to the waiters, as attendance is charged for in the bill.” 
The man who had waited on him at dinner, seeing him readiny 
the notice said, * Oh, Misther ——, sure that don’t concern you jn 
any way. Your honour was niver made a stranger of in this house.” 


Oth June, 1'796.— Modena was this day taken by the French, 
In the year 1005, » soldier of the Commonwealth of Modena ra:; 
away witha bucket froma public well belonging to the State ot 
Bologna. The bucket might have been worth a shilling, but it 
produced a quarrel which was worked up into a long and bloody 
war. Henry, the King of Sardinia, assisted the Modenese to keep 
possession of the bucket, and in one of the battles he was made a 
prisoner, His father, the Emperor, offered a chain of gold that 
would encircle Bologna, which is seven miles in compass, for his 
son’s ransom, but in vain. After twenty-two years’ imprisonment 
he pined away, His monument is now extant in the Church of the 
Dominicans. The fatal bucket is, or was, till lately exhibited in 
the tower of the Cathedral of Modena, inclosed in an iron cage, 

9th June, 1762.—J. J. Rousseau’s book, “ Emile,” was this day 
condemned to be torn to pieces and burnt by the common execu- 
tioner, 


10th June, 662.—Landry. the twenty-cighth Bishop of lari, 
one of the founders of the “Hotel Dieu,” died this day. Of the 
Romish ceremony of extreme unction the following account js 
given in an old black-letter book, printed in 1580, entitled, “ The 
Beehive of the Romish Church,” Book 3, chap. 2, p. 232 :—* When- 
soever any body lies a passing, so that there is no more hope of life 
in him, the Prieste shat saosin him with holie oy], bless him with 
crosses, and conjure him with certaine wordes, and then he can 
never come in hell 3 ‘for all the devills will ranne away from before 
the crosses, lyke a dogge before a tlitche of bacon, and, therefore, 
must hee take up his lodging eyther in the suburbes of hell, or in 
purgatory, where hee shal have his house-hyre and fire-wood free, 
til such time as hee (with soule masses and Pope's pardons) have 
gotten a plotte of grounde in heaven, to builde a house thereuppon 
of merits and good workes.” 

10th June, 1865.—Donato, the one-legged dancer, died this day 
at Cyraque, in France. 

11th June, 1292.—Roger Bacon, who died this day, was not 
the only one, it appears, who fabricated those magical productions 
termed Brazen Heads. The celebrated Robert Grostete, or Great- 
head, Bishop of Lincoln, made one. Pope Sylvester II., A.D, 999, 
had constructed an image which answered many difficult questions, 
The same is told of William of Paris, who was born some years 
before Bacon, and lastly may be named the complete man of brass, 
made by Albertus Magnus, or Albert the Great, a contemporary of 
Bacon's, of which it is recorded that it was so fond of talking, that 
Thomas Aquinas, a pupil of Albert's, one day knocked it to pieces 
as a disturber of his studies, 

11th June, 1686.—* 1 went,” says Evelyn on this day, “to see 
Middleton's receptacle of water at the New River, and the new Spa 
wells there.” In 1768 a newspaper states that “Two women fought 
fora new shift, valued at half a crown, in the Spaw Fields, near 
dalingion, The battle was won by a woman called Bruising Peg, 
who t her antagonist in a terrible manner.” 

12th June, 1841.—In the London Saturday Journal of this 
date it is stated that a poor watchmaker came to settle down at 2 
populous village, and contrived, when the church door was opened, 
daily to send his son to the church tower to alter the clock, This 
measure made all the clocks in the neighbourhood so repeatedly 
wrong (and everyone swears by his church clock), that the owners 
brought them to the new-comer to be cleaned and repaired, and he 
soon did a good business. 

12th June, 1850.—A young servant this day, cleaning the window: 
of a house in Blackman Street, Borough, and, as usual, standing on 
the window-sill, lost her balance, and, falling into the street, was 
killed on the spot. 

12th June, 1756.—William Collins, the lyric poet, died insane at 
Chichester this day. Time has, to some extent, avenged the neglect 
which Collins experienced in his life. 


8th June, 1813.—0On this day Byron and Moore dined wit! 
Leigh Hunt, in Horsemonger Lane Gaol, during Hunt’s two year: 
imprisonment for his libel on the Prince Regent in the Eraminer. 
Hunt says of his prison chamber, “I papered the walls witha trellis 
of roses; I had the ceiling coloured with clouds and sky; the 
barred windows were screened with venetian blinds ; and when my 
book-cases were set up, with the busts and flowers, and a piauo- 
forte made its appearance, perhaps there was not a handsomer 
room on that side the water. I took a pleasure, when a stranger 
knocked at the door, to see him come in and stare about him. The 
surprise on issuing from the Borough and passing through the 
avenue of a gaol was dramatic. Charles Lamb declared there was 
no other such room, except ina fairy tale.” 

13th June, 1866.—John Cumberland died this day, aged seventy- 
nine. Cumberland’s British Theatre and Minor Theatre were pub- 
lished at 6 Brecknock Place, Camden Town. In a@ note on the 
cover of 162 of the British Theatre, the publisher says that the 
“new remarks by D——B” have cost him so far upwards of £400. 


14th June. r 


1838.—The Paris correspondent of a London 
newspaper, under this date, says, speaking of James Burke the 
prize-tighter, “The Deaf ’Un arrived in this eiyy on Sunday, under 
the mentorship of Sancho Panza, from Seven Dials, a buck of the 
tirst water. He has already won the affections of 1 Grisette by his 
very natural imitations of the statue of Cupid. He has_ been 
favourably received by the patrons of British sports, but it is feared 
he cannot be presented to Louis Philippe in Soneequanie of his 
having neglected to present himself at the Drawing Room of our 
lovely young Queen.” Burke was then the pot companion ant 
ladiatorial buffoon of a clique of young noblemen and swells, the 
last ly parodists of the school of which “Corinthian Tom 
and “Jerry Hawthorn” were the models. abe 

lith June, 1852.—Dion Boucicault, on this date, made his first 
London appearance as an actor at the Princess’ Theatre as the 
Vampire in a piece of that name. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 


£15 prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLiDAy,” te the 
neat-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United a pee 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS HALF- 
HOLIDAY” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expering at 10 v'clvck the sollowing Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, June 7, 1890.} 
FORCE-IBLE. 


(A MEDLEY For Monro.) 


WHEN the active 
and intelligent’s 
a-praneing— 

Is a pran- 
cing— 

Up and down, 
up his long 
and lonely 
beat, 

He, of late, has 
thought it time 
he was a chan- 
cing— 

Was a chan- 
cing— 

To make _ his 
lot a little 
more 


com- 
plete. 

He has griev- 
ances many 
and most 
urgent— 

Yus, most 
urgent— 
Which he 
hopes as the 
orth orities 
will redress, 

For even when a chap becomes a surgent—’Comes a surgent— 

It ain't all beer and skittles, you'll confess ;—Rather less ! 
So, perlicemen has to strike, as has been done—Some have done— 
Cos his lot Just now's a most unnappy one—'Nappy one ! 


If you want thieves copped, do net—Ask a p'liceman ! 
Nor your way to any spot—Ask a p'liceman ! 

To oblige you he would like, 

But it’s useless to chi-ike, 

*Cos he's just about to strike—Is the p'liceman ! 


yo, carl come ard S 
"Tole no “abhi! pe Tilo cuolody 
Jon an otne > 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
isto cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY's “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 7th, 1890. 


Name 
Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
175th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 24th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS,-” 


1. ROSA NIGHTINGALE, 4 Ashville Avenue, Cardigan Road, LEEDS. 
A CANARY CAGE. 
2. HORACE J. WRIGHT, 60 High Street, Wandsworth, LONDON. 


A BILLIARD CUE AND CASE. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements,as under, will be in- 
verted in this column free of charge, pro- 
ceded the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for pellet, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, ‘to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements alread y received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
s00n as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


— ( 
ROYNITTE and MURIEL, aged re- 

. spectively 20 and 21, wish to correspond 
with two young ‘gentlemen, age not under 24, 
with moderate incomes, Groynitte is tall and 
fair, and considered handsome ; Muriel is dark 
and ‘good looking, both of affectionate dispositions, musical, and domesticated. 
Each possesses private means. None but those with honourable intentions need 
apply. Ineclose photo (if possible) in strictest confidence to “GROYNITTE” and 
“MURIEL,” “TootsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E 


DORA (Aged 22), 


ACK, aged 27, brown hair, hazel eyes, would like to become ac- 
~ + quaintel with a tall, amiable young lady (one with means preferred) about 
same age, Please send photo, which will be returned in strict confidence, to 


“JACK TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Show Lane, 
London, E.C, 


KLLIE, Aged 22, height, 5 ft.8in. Kair, pretty, stylish, and a 

4 good fizure, would like to correspond with a gentleman about 30 years of 
age, Must be tall, dark, and of good appearance. Must hold good position either 
as doctor, captain, licutenant, or engineer, Address, with photo, whiel will be 


exchanged © ELLIE,” * TOOTSLE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The S ies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. AL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 


YOUNG G INTLEMAN, of good family, aged 25, considered 
— good looking, wishes to correspond with a young lady of cheerful dispo- 
sition, who must be fond of music, with a view to matrimony. Please inclose 


photo to * EDWARD SMitsporp,” Y.A.R.. Care of “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” * Phe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


KATE, aged 24, and EMMA, ad 20, medium height, rather 
- fair, good tempered und domesticated, would like to correspond (with 
view to marriage), with two young gentlemen in good positions, and of good 


appearance. Address —“ KATE” and “EMMA,” “TOOTSIB'S” MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
ke. ae ae 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ae 


———  —  ) 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we | 


are unable tu publish those selected as soonasiwe could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest. and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


3 WINDSOR PLACE, ABERDEEN, May lst, 1890. 

DEAR SLOPER,—On reading your “To Corres adeutee I saw 
that J. Henry does not appreciate the humour of McNab. Tell him 
from a Scotchman, or, 1 may say, Scotchmen, that we think 
MecNab's humour about the most humorous humour in your all 
humorous paper. Do not stop it, for goodness sake! but give it 
some more space if you can, Yours truly, 

PHILIP DAWSON. 


30 CHARLES STREET, CARLISLE, May 2nd, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY,—I would like to call your attention to the high- 
handed action of the police in this city in respect to your most ex- 
cellent reproduction in oils and cardboard—viz., your respected 
bu(r)st. The assistants in the various shops here have for sume 
time been agitating for a half-holiday—not yours, old cock—on 
Thursday afternoons, and the masters, with one or two excep- 
tions, have granted their request. So far, so good. But yesterday 
two of the drapers who signed their names agreeing to close if the 
majority did so, and who from the first did close, have now, with- 
out any reason whatever, gone back on that agreement and remained 
open. Asa protest against this,a crowd of shop assistants gathered 
in front of the two shops, but, beyond a little cheering and booing, 
did nothing to prevent the said shops doing a trade if they could, 
but, thanks to the public spirit, they didn't, no one going in. At 
this stage your respected and highly popular phiz appeared on the 
scene on the shoulders of a young ae By Jove! the reception 
you got, ALLY, took the big bun—Stanley wasn’t in it. 
you bowed in front of the shops, the fun rose high; but, alas! for 
80 doing, away you were carted—not home to Mrs. Sloper and the 
twins, but to the police office. Fancy that, you old reprobate ! 
Now, ALLY, if you want to lose all your friends here, pay the fine 
and say nothing, but your friends tried to bail you out; it was no 
go, there you lie in the police office, and unless something strong 
(not gin) appears in your next issue protesting against this treat- 
ment, old man, | for one will say Ichabod (thy glory have departed), 

Yours, in sutfering and in joy, ASSISTANT, 


And when 


19 NEw YorRK STREET, LONDON RoaD, BRIGHTON, 
May Sth, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY,—Thanks for photo with your autograph, T shall 
prize it very much. I cannot say I admire your “fist” at all 
—in fact, your autograph looks more like an octopus nailed on 
a board than anything else I can compare it to. However, now I 
have got hold of a specimen of your handwriting, I will try my 
best to delineate your character by it. By your very kind permis- 
sion I will style myself, 

“ ALLY SLOPER'S” Amateur GRAPHOLOGIST. 


TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS :—“ OZONERIES,” B-TON, 
May 5th, 1890, 

DEAR S1rR,—Your specimen indicates a lively and cheerful spirit 
(* Uusweetened "' at times), touch of jealousy now and again (when 
Lord Bob mashes one of your favourite girls). Generous to all, 
warm hearted to the poor, a lover of Art, Music and the Drama, 
with a keen appreciation of wit and humour, and the beauties of 
the ballet (good judge), and the bottle department of the “Sloper 
Arms.” Dear ALLY, if you think the above is correct, | am quite at 
your mercy, and would feel proud to accept the honour of the 
“ F.0.8,” Yours truly, OZONE, 

To ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 13.—lit BECOMES THE HERO OF A SANGUINARY DUEL, 
I. 


Our faithful vagary-readers know 
Ilow ALLY SLOPER—dear old beau !— 
Took Tottie out some weeks ago 
To see Zhe Gondoliers ; 
But little may our readers guess 
How SLOPER, by his sportiveness, 
Got into an infernal mess, 
And suffered poignant fears. 
For lo! upon the following night 
To SLOPER’S room, with features white 
And eyes that glared with furious spite, 
The valiant Dook Snook came: 
“ You drivelling, grovelling, vile old cuss, 
You've long gone on from bad to wuss ; 
But, now you've dared to wrong me thus, 
I'll stop your sneaking game! 
I'll squash your tricks to-morrow night, 
For of your tricks I’ve stood enough ; 
I challenge you to mortal fight 
For flirting with Miss Goodenough 


Il. 


Then SLOPER stood erect and proud, 
Exclaiming, as he sternly bowed, 
* Most happy, sir, to be allowed 
To shed your paltry gore!” 
But, soon as forth had fared L. L., 
A hideous fear on SLOPER fell, 
And with a sharp and piercing yell, 
He flopped upon the floor. 
“Alas! my dan is sealed,” said he; 
“ That fiend has valiant blood enough 
To make a sausage roll of me 
For flirting with Miss Goodenough 
(To be concluded in our nest.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


paige 

*,* Subscriptions, no matter how small, are earnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relicf afforded by “ Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subseribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will reecire ( post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent’s autograph on the back, 


9 


” 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Honimpay,” £12 7x, 2d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLopgr, F.O.M. (weekly donation), £1; Lizzie HopDGRIss, 6:/.; 
H. J. H.. 34.3 G. A. TOWNSEND, 34.3; OLD SHOES, 14d.; R. W. COLLINSOS, 
2s. Gd.3 HL TAYLOR, 1s. 

Making a total received up to May 27th, 1890—£13 11s. 94d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


“ Snort reckonings make long friends,” murmured.the Eschewer 
of Evil,as he paid an uneducated butcher 2s, 7}d. for 3 lbs, 12 02, 
of mutton at 10d. 

A CHARMED CIRCLE—That which gathers round the belle of 
the season. 

A Firm REpLY—The answer given by its partners to a deputa- 
tion of employes, 

THE BEsT THING TO DO WITH A BRAINLESS MAN—Brain him. 

BOTH UNDER PROOF AND OVER PROOF—The author's corrections, 

WHEN isthe Mo(ujruing Star visible -—After the del 
Home Rule candidate for Parliament. 

A BAND of singers you often read about, but very seldom hear— 
ALLY SLOPER, His-quire. 
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SLOPans Ssiuees LIBRARY. 


—_ oo 


THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE. 


(BEING, 17 18 SUPPOSED, THE LAST ACCOMPLISHMENT OF THE 
QUILL oF EDGAR ALLAN Lor.) 

———s 
T HAD resolved, should the man pluck up sutticient courage for 
the purpose of descending the stairs with a light, to keep perfectly 
stillin my place— 
to act the corpse? 


Continued. 


“That any beholder 


Micht fancy me 
lend 
Might start at be- 


holding me, 

Thinking me dead.” 

Soon sooner 
than I expected— 
wis T called upon 
to play the ghastly 
réle, for a noise 
overhead, as of a 
walking - stick 
being drawn up- 
ward from the iron 
ring of an um- 
brella - stand, told 
me the man had 
not gone back to 
bed and a curtain 
lecture oon — the 
faint - heartedness 
of the sterner sex, 
but was arming 
himself for a des- 
cent into the 
regions below—the 
dark, damp, 
mouldy — smelling 
regions of the 
ground floor, to 
which I, at some time or other—I knew not when, alas! how 
could IT know /—had_ been brought down and hung up. 
A faint light on the staircase heralded a realization of my worst 
fears. I held my breath, and waited—waited, while my heart 
qo ped at every downward step he made !—waited, till I thought 
T should explode with the fright I was doing my utmost to strangle 
in my breast ! 
In a few seconds he had arrived in the passage, and was ner- 
vously patting the angry dog, calling it “good boy,’ * pretty 
fellow,” (it was an ugly beast!) and “nice dog,” and treating it 
generally as though he regarded the disturbance of his midnight 
peace in the light of an especial boon—the best thing in the whole 


pond that could possibly have happened to him at that particular 
our, 


The dog looked up 
into ita master’s face 
and whined. Then it 
gazed at me and 
whined again. 

“What! you are not 
afraid of that, are 
you!” said the man, 
accompanying his 
“that” with a smack 
at my neck with his 
stick, 

The brute whined 
in the aftirmative, 

“Go on, you. silly 
boy—how can it harm 
you! Why, the thing's 
dead!” 

Dead! His words 
made me quiver from 
foot to head—quiver 
so terribly and so per- 
ceptibly that, had it 
not. been for the can- 
dle’s flickering light, 
which threw all the 
objects of the hall 
into a dim, uncertain 
outline, I must have 


“ Pretty fellow!” 


been betrayed. Not The man and dog left. 
that I objected to A 
being thought dead; on the contrary, it served my purpose 


with a fitness that at first I had not even dared to hope for. But 
he came to the conclusion with such horrible, such indecent 
suddenness, and pronounced me dead ina tone so full of confidence, 
that for the moment I felt considerably uneasy concerning my 
real condition. However, | was calm again now—calm and cool, 
and able to think and to breathe—ah, to breathe !—for the man 
and the dog left me, and [ was in darkness and silence as before : 
only that ty their departure the phi seemed te be thrown 
into a state more silent still, and more dark! Yes, the blackness 
and the stillness of the night were indeed deep—deep, and, oh, so 
hard to bear! At first, when the door above the staircase closed, I 
felt [ could breathe with all the freedom that my intlated condition 
required, and the air | had taken in to feed my lungs while I 
shammed death showed pro- 
mise of gliding gently and 
smoothly from my body ; but 
now the thick, the solid dark- 
ness seemed to arrest mv 
breath before it could get more 
than half way through the 
windpipe—to force it back 
into my heart, and choke the 
life within me, 

It is stated among humans 
that a wise Providence has 
ordained that a sense of pain 
sustained inthe past can never 
be reealled ; but pleasurable 
things are more easily remem- 
bered. "Tis not so, however, 
in my case, for | experience a 
melancholy joy in calling up 
the horrors of the period Tam 
now relating, the — weird 
thoughts, the dreadful pains 
and horrible gaspings. 

This frightful sensation of 
heart-strangulation I endured 
for I know not how long; 
and then, weak beyond tell- 
ing with the torture, and sick 
—unutterably sick !—with the 
long, long agony of suspense, 
consequent upon the indul- 
gence of speculation as to 
what new trial the morning, 
provided T ever beheld its 
dawning, would bring with 
it, P slept—slept and dreamed 
and tossed from side to side ina topsy-turvy pernendienlarity of 
half -conscious despair — slept thus, with) space Cuasupportable 
element!) for a pillow, and, darkness — cold, climimy, clinging 
darkness—for a quilt !—( 70 be concluded nert week.) 


His words made me quiver. 
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SHE WASN'T ENVIO 


US—OH, NO! 


gt ND iy 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 
A leap in the dark, 


— 


No, 154.—Tne SHIFTER, F.O.S. 
WE have now rather a difficult job on hand. In tackling a 


Z | 
man of the Shifter’s calibre, it behoves us to be confident both 7 | 

in our assertions and in our deductions, The Shifter is nota 3 FEEL OE 1 i , 

man to be played with, he has been known before now lee a a i . : é aan ‘is panies: ine oN: 

tirely paralyze a man by the power of the eye for merely sneering 4st Friend (proudly). it is Major Crumpet dancing with my young sister. 

at his whisky shifting capabilities. Our hero was bred bya | 2nd Friend (sweetly), Yes, 1 know! and I'm so glad the pour fellow has secured a partner at last. He has Pieridae eetpaipencig bocitehihs 
well known gentleman in the shape of “The Master,” and al- heen very persevering. 4 ga 2 ware: 


though as a yearling he showed signs of possessing a vast zi PE ea 
amount of vice, by dint of coaxing and the whisky bottle, M (e) R E R E Cc @) R D B E AT I N G. 
he managed to reach years of discretion without acci- 
dents of any kind further than taking one or two wives more 
than the laws,of the country generally allow. As a Booze 
Shifter, our worthy hero has no equal, even A. SLOPER shines 
small before this wonderful genius, and it is a well known fact 
that he can find backers to £5000 against any other boozer in the 
world. Chiefly because he is the one and only Shifter, our bero 
was created F.0.S.,and the Sloper Award of Merit presented to 
him January 19th, 1889,—Debrett Improved, 


MARE-LY A HOAX. 


A lesson in Fill- Hollow-Gee, Giving a filly a fll-up. What 
ver may call a Hippo-dram. 


fob mere ease See eee ae 


(1.) “There vou are, oll clap! New patent of my own, ‘Flying Brickhat,’ , to shay besht glash of beer we've (hic) had t'day !" “ B'lieve you, m'boy ! Thash 
double-barreled, high stepping, choke-bore, check action! Take us there like a + what man wants on 'casion like the present. Have ‘nother ?"——<6.) “ Pull ‘shelf 
bird, On you get !"——(2.) “Who'd shake his spine ont in a jolty roaring train | t'gether, ole chap; musht be getting on, Look sharp!” “Don't (hic) ‘cite yourself, 
when he can travel like this? Och! only two miles to the next pub, too!"--— + my boy. Always be kind to dumb animals on lirril ‘scursions of this nature. Wait 
(3.) “Warm work, old chap! eh? Makes a good drop of beer welcome, don't it? | till I pour a pint over her !"——(7.) “ Hooray! Hang the brake! Blow the bally 
Here's luck !"-——-(4.) That's the stuff to put life in you, you bet! Makes you sailup | hills! Who-0-0-0-op!! Now we'll beat the blooming record !!"——(8.) The 
the hills like a (hic) sky rocket! Must have s'more at the next pub."——(5.) “Bound | “blooming record” beaten. 


AT THE FRENCH EXHIBITION. | RIGHT A-HEAD! 


THE ART OF PHOTOGRAPHY. 
Smear photographs a lady upside down, Result: doubtful 
neyative, 


HO By 


Uf = x 
on Bic? 
[! -_ @ "| Re 
wis SA 7. iy 


SSE 


A NICE WIFE! 
“Flere comes rour wife; she don't look very amiable!“ 


* Amiable do you call it ? The only time I ever saw her smile | “0, mamma, look! There's the old sweep man who stole our blankets ; and now 
was when I broke my leg." he's got the kitchen sieve as well! Shall I teli a policeman? ” 


“She ts a weight!” murmured Melton Mowbray; and Milly overheard him, It was 
the last straw—her ha‘, we mean, just come from Paris. 


lwudon: Vriuted by DaLéikh BROTHERS, at tucir Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by tue Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, June 7, 1890. 


age 


